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THE 
LETTER BOX 


Dear Editor, 

Street beggars are a common sight in 
India. They are found clad in rags, 
shivering with cold, Leaging onthe streets, 
Wherever you go — t0 a shop or a 
temple — they dog your steps and make 
nuisance of themselves, And nothing 
aunts them, 

‘The number of beggars in our country 
is perhaps the largest in the world. One 
obvious reason for this evl isthe wide- 
spread literacy, poverty and unemploy 











Dear Editor, 

‘What is humanity? Tt means love for 
‘our fellow-beings, But who cares, who 
bothers about dei ellow-beiega? Neigh- 
‘ours fight, states fight, countries fight 
= how ean humanity prevail? 

Even animals are our fellow-beings, 
When we sce a dog, we hit it. Who 
remembers that itis ala a fllow-being? 
Tnutead of beating it, if we show it 
affection, it will in some way show ie 
love for us 00, 

‘There sno need for uo be constantly 
at war with people ans 
only ope would remember the tre 
meaning of humanity 











Jayesh Prafull Sule, aged 18, 
Jana Prabodhini Navanagar Vidyalaya, 
Pane =. 











There are quite a few who take to 
begging for its sake, But now begging 
hhas become a paying ‘profession’, Many 
ceil practices have come into existence 
‘because of it. Children are kidnapped 
and sold tobe trained and used for beating. 
It\s our moral duy to help the weak, 
the hungry and the suffering, But by 
dispensing alms as charity, we do not 
help them, We should educate them, 


D, Lakshmi, aged M4, 
St, Joneph's Matriculation School, 
Goimbatore - 18 


Dear Eattor, 
In the December "90 issue, my letter 
was published in ‘THE LETTER BOX’ 
My name was wrongly published as B. 
Mahalakshrn : 


\V. Mahalalubini, aged 13, 
Chembur Karnatak High School, 
Bomb: 





We regret the error Fa 
Deor Editor, 

“The picture story version ofthe Shakes 
pearean classic “The Merchant of Venice 
helped us alt in staging the play at our 
Parents Day’ function. It was a great 

request you to publish other plays 
like Romeo and Juliet’ ‘The Taming of 
the Shrew’ and vullus Caesar’ so that it 
willbe helpful to us when we stage them 
‘nour forthcoming inter schoo! dramat 
competition 














1N. Mahalakshmi, aged 15, 
‘Bombay - 400-088, 


Dear Editor, 

One of the dangers threatening our 
country is the destruction of forests 
People cut doun trees for their own 
needs, but they don’t know what a 
‘great loss its to our nation. 

Trees bring rainfall, and glue the 
landscape beauty and dignity. Cutting 
trees and forests not only cause rivers 
to change their courses, but ako create 
‘great imbalances in the climate, as 
the cycle of seasons is disturbed. And 
in our dally ues, trees glue oxygen, 
{fruits and shade. 

‘Our goverment keeps making laws 
that say “DONT CUT TREES WITH- 
OUT CAUSE" but they remain in 











black and white — causing no change 
in the attitudes of people. 

The future of the country is in our 
hhands. So let’ create an awareness 
‘among ourselves and start growing 
trees, 


©. Annakil, 
TB. Dam, 
Kamauka, 








Dear Editor, 

| agree with V. Mahalakshmi's views 
(‘The Letter Box’, December '90 issue of 
"Gokulam’) that nowadays people think 
It below their dignity to do work that a 
machine does, But I think if a time 
‘comes when machines filo work, people 
wil then do work with their hands. People 
will never be totally dependant on 
machines... * 


Swamna A. Krishnan, aged 19, 
"Jaipur - 402 004. 


Dear Editor, 

‘Though India is a democratic and free 
country its growth in many fields is 
stagnant. One does not get all the 
comforts that are available in foreign 
countries. 

We are all proud of being citizens of a 
democratic county. But one cannot 
enjoy the good results of democracy unt 
the masses are educated. 

Democracy and education go hand in 
hand, Democracy without education is 
like a lamp without light ie, it doesn't 
make any sense on its own. Education is 
the soul of democracy, It moulds the 
character in man, 





Democracy as stated by Lincoln is the 
tule f the peopl, forthe people, and 
by the people. In a democr people 
have io elect tellers, Te future ein 
their hands. To decide who Is the best, 
they have to make use ot their reasoning 
powers. This is where education comes 
in 

‘Only educated people can be a part of 
‘8 good government and an intelligent 
parliment (which is not the case in our 
democracy), 

‘We must never forget that an educated, 
literate and disciplined electorate is the 
strongest base for a democracy. 


‘A. Sukanya and Apama, 
Madras. 





As we all know, millions of trees are 
being destroyed day by day, We should 
avoid such destruction because they give 
‘out oxygen which is essential to human 
beings. Without oxygen no one can live. 
‘Trees are precious. It is our duty to 
avoid destroying them, 


R. Harini, aged 13, 
Mount Carmel Convent School, 
Kamataka. 





YOU NEED A PAIR OF DICE, AND ONE MARKER FOR EACH PLAYER, THE 
FIRST PLAYER TO LEAVE THE WOODS, IS THE WINNER. 


RULES : + EACH PLAYER CHOOSES A NUMBER FROM 1 TO 6, 
+ PLAYERS MAY CHOOSE THE SAME NUMBER. NOW, START THROWING 
THE DICE. 





+ YOU MUST ‘THROW THE NUMBER YOU CHOSE EARLIER ON ONE OF 
‘THE DICE, THEN MOVE FORWARD AS MANY PLACES AS INDICATED ON 
THE OTHER DICE. FOR EXAMPLE, IF YOU CHOSE 5 AS YOUR NUMBER 
AND THREW A 5 AND 3, YOU MOVE 3 SPACES AHEAD! 

+ TILL THE CHOSEN NUMBER 18 THROWN, THE PLAYER CANNOT MOVE 
+ THE PLAYER WHO THROWS DOUBLES (ie, 5 AND 5, OR 3 AND 5 AND SO 
ON) GETS ANOTHER TURN 


HAVE A GOOD TIME! 


ILLUSTRATED AND DEVISED BY LALITHA. 





1a forest high up in the 

mountains, lived an eagle. 

Now, this was no ordinary 
eagle, forit had feathers that shone 
yellow and bright like gold. No: 
body knew of its existance until 
one day, a hunter got lost in the 
dense, dark forest. 

The hunter lived in a little wood 
cabin on the mountain slopes 
below the forest. And he lived off 
the little creatures that lived in the 
thickets bordering the forest. He 
never dared venture deeper. for 
fear of the unknown, 

Now one day, this hunter, in 
pursuit of a magnificent deer, forgot 
his fears and finally, when he lost 
sight of the deer and looked 
around, he realized that he was 
lost! 

Panting and tired he sat below 
atree to recover, wondering if there 
was a pond or a stream nearby to 
quench his thirst. Finally he deci 
ded, “I am lost anyway. So it 
won't matter if 1 wander deeper 
into the forest for some water.” 

When evening came, the hunter 
‘who was still looking for water, 
fainted from thirst. 


he cool touch of water on 
his face, brought him back 
to consciousness. 

“A drink, a drink!” he cried. 
And in a moment a cupped leaf 
was pressed against his lips: When 
his thirst was quenched he opened 
his eyes fully to see who his bene: 
factor was. It was an eagle! A 
glowing, golden eagle that shone 
yellow in the evening hight! 


The Golden 
EAGLES 


The eagle gently fanned him 
with his huge wings, and he slowly 
sat up. The eagle nodded its head, 
fluttered its wings, and rose into 
the air. 

“Follow me," it seemed to say, 

As the eagle flew on the hunter 
followed it till they reached a rocky 
incline. The hunter climbed it, and 
saw a huge nest with two golden 
‘eggs in it in his path, As he stood 
looking at the nest, he heard 
another flutter of wings, and down 
came an eagle as golden and 
magnificent as the first. 

‘As the hunter watched in 
wonder, the two eagles beckoned 
to him with their heads and placed 
before him some berries and a 
cupped-leaf full of water. 

‘The next mornings, the eagles 
led the hunter out of the forest 
As they came close to the edge of 
the forest, greed blinded the hunter. 
“The feathers of these two birds 
are worth a fortune!” he thought. 

And forgetting their kindness, 
he unsheathed his sword and 
attacked the bird nearest to him. 

As the sun rose high above the 
mountains, the eagles flew back 
to their inaccessible nest in the 
forest, leaving the mangled body 
of the ungrateful hunter behind. 














MY COUNTRY, 
MY PEOPLE 


THE OK 
Cie SAKA 


PHlce you ever heard about 
the Saka, a tiny litle bird? You 
probably have not because it lives 
in far-off Car Nicobar, a beautiful, 
green island resting in the cool, 
blue waters of the Bay of Bengal. 

This tiny bird wanted to have a 
tiny island all for itself; a litle island 
with lovely gardens where it could 
sing and dance, eat and sleep as it 
liked, 

To make its wonderful dream 
come true, the tiny bird had a great 
plan, a secret one, One new:moon 
night, when all the people on the 
island were fast asleep, it started 
pecking off a tiny corner of the 
Car Nicobar island, 

‘Throughout the night it worked 
without sleeping a wink. ‘Its aim 
was to finish the job before moming 
so that none of the islanders would 
catch it stealing a part of the island! 

The little bird did finish the job 
before dawn, But there was one 
more equally tough part left to be 
done. The cut-off piece of land 
had to be carried to the special 
spot in the sea the bird had chosen. 

As the plucky bird was carrying 
the bit of land across, however, 


the sun slowly peeped out in the 
east. Afraid that the people would 
catch it stealing, the bird immedi: 
ately dropped the stolen land:into 
the sea. PLOP! THUD! The loud 
sounds woke up the people. When 
they rushed out to investigate they 
found a new island in the sea and 
a plece of land missing from their 
own! 

The Nicobaris named the new 
island ‘Kuwano’, meaning ‘The 
Small One,’ It lies 18 miles south 
of Kakana village in Car Nicobar 
Island. 

Kuwanno belongs to the people 
of Kakana village, because it was 
stolen from there, but no one lives 
in Kuwanno, as itis a small island. 
The Kakana villagers, however, 
have coconut groves on the island 
in which plenty of pigeons live. 
The Kakana people go to 
Kuwanno to hunt these birds 
and to fish in the waters around it. 
Whenever the islanders visit other 
islands, they halt at Kuwanno 
island, where they take rest and 
quench their thirst with tender 
coconut water. 

If you go to Kakana village, you 
can see Kuwanno island from there 
itself if the sky is clear, But do not 
ask for Kuwanno island, because 
its new name is Battimaly. 

Does the Saka bird live in the 
Kuwanno island? Perhaps not. 
After all, the Saka is a very proud 
bird and as it was caught in the act 
of stealing the land, it may not be 
living on its dreamiisland. The 
poor little Saka! 

'S. BALAKRISHNAN. 











The Fragrance of dawn 
Excels flowers in the lawn 
A day of our own 

With nothing to mourn 














‘Sruti, Pramod, Prahlad and I were the terrors of Grandpa's 
farms every summer. Let me tell you how we fooled the 
watchman of Grandpa's mango groves last summer. 


twas one of those long, “My stomach is so-0-0 empty, its’ 
hot summer afternoons. sides have stuck together.” 
Lunch was over two 


“Let's take a walk,” I suggested. 
hours back, tiffin was still “And? Do what?” exclaimed 

an hour away and all four of us Prahlad. 

were hungry. 








“Walk away your hunger!” re: 
“Qo-0-oh!” groaned Pramod, torted Grandma who had just 


‘3 


come in. She was on her way to 
the kitchen to begin preparations 
for tiffin 

“What's for tiffin?” | asked eager: 
ly. 

“With my luck," groaned 
Pramod, “It'll be upuma!” 

All of us hated upuma with the 
unity of know-each-other-rom-birth 
cousinship. 

“You never know,” laughed 


loomed a huge cluster of big trees, 
glistening with ripe yellow fruit! 

“Do you see what I see?" asked 
Pramod, his eyes gleaming greedi- 
ly 

“Shall we....?” suggested Sruti 

“Oh let's!" | cried, and Prahlad 
was already running towards the 
mango grove. It was fenced with 
dry bamboo and.thons. So we 
ran towards the gate, our mouths 














Grandma. “I might make upuma 
for tiffin!" 

“Oo-oh!" cried Sruti and Prahlad 
together. “Let's get out! 


e passed the tamarind 
tree. “What about raw 
tamarind?” I asked, my 
mouth watering. 

“No!” cried the other three in 
unison. We walked on through 
the fields. And in the distance 


watering with anticipation. 
6 bp p ey you! Where are you 
going?” It was Anbu, the 
watchman of the mango 
grove. Our hearts sank 
‘Anbu was bad-tempered, stubborn, 
and possessive about the mango 
grove and the mangoes, as if they 
were his own, 

“Er... Anbu,” said Pramod, 
“How are the mangoes ripening? 


We came to have a look.” 

“To throw stones on the poor 
mangoes I'd say,” he grumbled, 
“You can't go in,” 


“I say!" cried Prahlad. “You 
can't stop us," 
“Oh, I can,” said Anbu. “I am 


in charge here, and even your 
Grandpa can’t go in without telling 
me!” 

It was true. Anbu was close to 


ferent directions,” she said. “Then 
Anbu can only catch one of us. 
‘The others can pluck the mangoes 
and get out.” 

“But how to get out?” I asked. 

“Use your brains, silly!” said 
Prahlad 

“Be brave and rush out when 
he's not looking.” 

So, in a minute, we were yelling 
and running into the grove — and 





seventy but hail and hearty as ever. 
And grandpa humoured the old 
fellow for he never stole, nor let 
anybody steal the mangoes. “As 
Jong as Anbu has been the watch: 
man,” Grandpa used to say, “Not 
a mango has been missing from 
the grove.” 


e stood wondering what 
to do. Then Sruti had 
an idea. “Let's rush into 
the grove and run in dif 


us had gathered mangoes and 
reached the gate. Anbu was sitting 
on his charpoy muttering to himself 
and making pan, We grinned at 
each other. 
could react, we ran out with our 





a startled Anbu gave a yell of his 
‘own and began to chase Pramod. 


(Later we came to know that Anbu 


caught him and gave his ears a 
twisting that made them red for 


hours. Poor Pramod.) 


In the meantime, the three of 





And before Anbu 





booty, yelling with glee. Anbu gave 
chase — but naturally we outdis- 
tanced him. 


hat afternoon we gorged 

ourselves with the sweet, 

ripe mangoes. And an 

hour and a half later re: 
tumed home to be faced by an 
angry Grandma. 

“Where have you four been?” 
she cried. “You are a mess! Wash 
your hands and come for tiffin!” 

‘We unwillingly sat down and four 
plates were kept in front of us 


It was crisp uttappams* with 
mango jam and slices of ripe 
mango for afters! 

To Grandma's great amazement, 
the four of us groaned and stagger 


ed out feeling sick, 
to thrash us soundly if 


he ever saw us. It was a 


“‘mango‘less’ summer for us after 
that, for more reasons than one. 


nbu naturally complained 
to Grandpa, and vowed 


SANDHYA RAMAN 





+ Thick Dow 









‘Aman hasbeen admitted 
inte hospital after he swallowed 2 dozen 
daffodil bulls. 






















Two prisoners, one 7 
{eet tall, and the other 4 feet 6 inches 
short have escaped from prison. 






the police are searching high 
and low for them! mas 


M.D. Devaraj. aged Hh 





Madras i 0 
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R. Arvind, aged 14, 


Indore - 452 008. 
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There are sixteen insects hiding in this 


Look for them, vertically, hori- 


puzzle. 


gonally or backwards. 


zontally, dia: 
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na small village called Mat 

suyama in Japan, lived a 

young couple with their 
daughter. They loved each other 
very much and were happy with 
the little they had — a small plot 
of land, a house and few possess 
ions, 

One day, the father had to go 
to the faraway city of Kyoto to buy 
some goods for his little farm, In 
those days, it was a long journey, 
and great preparations were made 
The mother was wortied that he 
‘was going so far away, but he pro: 
mised he would bring back a 
present from the city for her, if she 
‘would be brave and look after the 
farm in his absence. 

Kyoto seemed a great and mar. 
vellous city to the father. How big 
‘were the shops and buildings! How 
crowded the streets were, with 
people constantly bustling to and 
fro! He would have so much to 
tell his wife when he got home! 

The day of his return dawned 
clear and bright in Matsuyama. 


His wife and daughter, dressed in 
their best clothes, waited for him 
to amive. Before long they spotted 
him trudging down the road to 
their home, weary after the joumey, 
but smiling with happiness at seeing 
his wife and daughter. 

As the father rested and had his 
food, he told them of the wonders 
he had seen in the city, Of the 
shops, the buildings, the crowds... 

‘And from his bag, he removed 
a flat wooden box and presented 
it to the mother. 

“Here is the present I promised, 
beautiful one,” he said. “Open 
itt” 

She opened it to find a flat, round 
piece of. metal. One side was 
carved with pictures of flowers and 
birds. The other side was a clear 
sheet of shining crystal. The 
mother looked into the sheet of 
crystal to see a beautiful, young 
woman smiling back at her. Itwas 
a mirror. 

“What is it?” she cried. “Isee a 
pretty woman looking at me. Who 


is she?” 

“It's you, you pretty thing,” smiled 
the husband. “It's your own face 
that you see. This is a mirror. All 
the people in town have one.” 

The wife was very happy with 
her present. Very often, she would 
pause in her work for a moment, 
take out the mirror and smile into 
it, But, after a while she felt 
ashamed of her own vanity. So 
she placed the mirror in its box 
and the box away in her treasure: 
trunk. 

Thus, years went by, and the 





little daughter grew up to be as 
charming and beautiful as her 
mother. The mother was some: 
times tempted to show her 
daughter her little mirror, but she 
did not, for she remembered how 
often she had stopped work to 
stare at herself in the mirror. 

And then one day the mother 
fell ill, and was soon on her death 
bed. She wondered how her 
daughter would manage without 
her. Would the girl continue to be 
good and clever? 

Calling her to her bedside, she 
placed the little box in her hands. 
“Lam going to die, daughter,” she 
told the weeping girl. “But | will 
never leave you. Promise to be a 





good and faithful daughter and 
open this box every morning and 
night. Look into it, and you will 
see me, and know that your mother 
is beside you always.” 





The mother died that night. 
‘The gitl wept bitterly. Then remem: 
bering her mother's words. she 
wiped her tears and opened the 
box. She saw the mirror took it 
out and looked into it, 

“Oh mother,” she sighed. “It 
seems so lonely without you.” And 
it seemed that her mother sighed 
and felt lonely too. This made her 
sad. So she decided that she would 
only smile when she saw her 
mother. 

Thus, every morning and night 
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she would remove the mirror, gaze 
into it, and smile at her mother, 
and her mother too smiled back 
at her. 

Her father noticed her strange 
behaviour and asked her one day, 
“Why do you look into the mirror 
every morning and night?" 

“Oh father!” said the girl, “I 
see mother in the mirror whenever 
Tlook into it.” 

“You silly girl!" exclaimed the 
father laughing. “It’s yourself that 
you see in the mirror.” 

“Oh!” exclaimed the girl, and 
was silent for a whi 

“But truly father,” she said. “It 
is my mother smiling, patient, calm 
— that I see in the mirror.” 

A fairy-tale from Jopan. 





iting the sum are the nine 
major planets. These planets 
(of which the earth is one) do not 
shine with a light of their own like 
the sun or stars, but shine by reflect: 
ing the light of the sun 


BIRTH OF 
THE SOLAR 
ovollM 


If you see our solar system 
through a telescope, you will pro- 
bably see spinning globes; but the 
stars which are farther away will 
be seen only as spots of light 
Also. orbiting the sun are 
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‘THE CURRENT POPULAR THEORY 


When the sun was young, it did 
not glow quite as brightly as it does 
now. It was surrounded by a ring 
of gas or dust called Solar nebula. 
The bits of matter in the nebula 
began to collide with each other 
becoming bigger and bigger lumps, 
till at last they formed a number of 
solid bodies orbiting the sun. 

Then the lighter gases floating 
round the solar system would have 
been blown away. The heaviest 
matter remained close to the sun. 
This explains why the planets orbit 
ing closer to the sun are the more 
solid planets. 


Later Developments 


As the sun began to heat up, it 
began to glow brightly, and its heat 
evaporated the first atmosphere 
that the earth had. As this happen 
ed, the fiery volcanoes on the earth 
exhaled heavier gases that soon 
provided the secondary atmos 
phere, which in turn produced the 
water that rained down: to produce 
the seas 


Other Solar Systems 


Astronomers believe that new 
solar systems are in the process of 
being born today. Young stars 
that are surrounded by nebulae 
might be in the process of forming 
a system of their own! And many 
stars that have planetary systems 
of their own might not even be 
visible to us on earth! 


HOW PLANETS FORMED FROM GAS 








land planets are believed to 
have evolved from a swirling cloud of gas 








and dust. When the young sun slowly 
femerged, the gas around ic gradually 
a 2 disc. "This was the solar 









nebula, 


allide with each other forming 
rd bigger humps. 





The lumps eventually swept up the 
seller big of mater around dhem, forming 
large solid bodies, and were pulled into 
‘orbit around the sun. Sometimes, smaller 
lumps were captured into orbit around a 
bigger one — like the moon and the earth 
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BLESS YOu 
JRAMACHANDRAN | 








CAN NEVER BE HAPPY.AS ) 
LONG AS LIVE IN THAT COW, 
IEDOF A HOUS! 
















AND IS. LARGE ENOUGH 
FOR HIM AND HIS: 
FAMILY. !f 




















You WiEL BE Dissm 
ISFIED EVEN IF YOU 
LIVED IN A MANSIOF 








KEEP YOUR PIG 


INSIDE YOUR HOUSE) 
FOR TWO DAYS: ° 


‘YOU MAY GO NOW. 
fsx AMER WS SNS 
rN a2) 














THUS TWO DAYS 
iA PASSED. 

















RAMACHANDRAN WENT 73 We 
SEE GURU 
EUR T “Tie a8 VOI 
/ADVISED. THE PIG ives with 
US, IN THE HOUSE. HOW IT 
STINKS! AND THERE 15 
CE. 





EEP HER THERE 


NOW oo] 
Toi INTO YOUR iu TAN 
Ki 

K TWO DAYS: 
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Glow CAN WE LVE 
WITH THE PIG At 
THE COW? THERE'S e 
> ROOM, TO MOVE! 4 








[HAT NIGHT. RANACHANDRAN 
LAND HIS FANILY SLEPT CUTSIDE, 
OW GURU | THIS 
19 EVEN WORSE 
(AN BEFORE. 
me 





olk a 
(ee i. ins WORSE / 
pny Berore 





NOW TAKE THE PIG AND ~ 
SOW QUT OF YOUR HU! 











THE Ci 
(AND RETURN TOME: AS 
ISUAL: 


EPI AND THE COW WERE 
AKEN OUT. RAMACHANDRAN 
AND HIS FAMILY BEGAY 
CLEANING THE HOUSE. 




















TFS, LOMA T RETF 


THINKING HOW LUCKY 
JAM. TO HAVE 80 Much, 














USHY TAIL the fox poked his 
head out of his hole and sniffed 
at the morning air. 

He arched his back and whisper 
ed to himself. “What a sweet mom- 
ing, and how nice it would be to 
gobble up a full hen!” And he 
ventured out in search of one. 

He went east, then south, then 
round a garden, and then turned 
north. When, at last, he trotted 
towards the west, to his joy he 
found a real good fat hen pecking 
about in a heap of garbage. 





Half a dozen chicks, some white, 
Jsome brown and one with twin 
[colours, were running around and 
[between the hen's legs. 





“Buck, buck, buck, buckaabuck,” 
cackled the hen. “Cheep~-cheep: 
cheep,” chirped the chicks. But 
the din they made was sweet music 
to the hungry fox. 

“Six chicks and a hen would 
make a wonderful breakfast for 
me,” he thought greedily 








“First I'll catch the hen and eat 
her. Then for dessert | will eat the 
soft, plump, flufy, chicks,” he plan- 
ned. 

He started moving, slowly, noise: 

















lessly. was a horrible creature; six inches 
He rolled and crawled in tum} long and quite frightening to look 

hidden by the bushes around and at. The hen never fears a scorpion 

reached the other side of the] because for her it is a delicacy. 


As the fox leapt, the hen became 
alert. She fluttered her wings and 
soared to a height of four feet. 
The fox tried to jump up and catch 
her. Terrified she opened her beak 
to squawk : 





garbage mound. When he got very 
near, near enough to smell them, 
for a moment he lost his head. 
Without taking a good look at 
the hen he pounced 
‘At that very moment, the hen 
‘caught hold of a live scorpion. It 





The scorpion fell out and it fell 
right into Bushy Tail’s mouth and 
stung his tongue. 

Bushy Tail could not close his 
mouth,so the hen escaped, He 
spat out the scorpion, but his tongue 
was swollen and the pain was un- 
bearable. He sat back and started 
howling. What else could he do 
but howl and howl! 

Had he not been greedy he 
would have been careful and 
successful 





KAILASH. 
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In Japan lived two frogs. 
One lived in a ditch in 
ithe town of Osaka on 
the seacoast, while the 
jother lived in a little 
siream that ran past the city of 
Tokyo 

Now poth frogs had never seen 
each-other before in their lives, nor 
had they travelled anywhere before 
— but one day the same thought 
occurred to both of them, 

“ should see more of the world, 
thought the Osaka frog. “I shall 
travel to Tokyo and see what it's 
like.” 
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I should see more of the world,” 
thought the frog from Tokyo. 
shall visit Osaka and see what it's 
like.” 

The two frogs began their jour. 
ney, hop-hopping, hop-hopping, 
and it took them a long time to 


realize that they had to cross a 
high mountain to reach the towns 
they wanted to visit, 

Finally, after many weeks of hard 
hopping, they reached the top and 
met each other. Surprised, they 
made friends and began to talk 
Suddenly, the Osaka frog had an 
ide 

“Let's stand on our hind legs 
and have a look at the towns we 
are t6 visit," he said 

The Tokyo frog liked the idea. 
So, catching hold of one-another 
by the shoulder, both stood on 
their hind legs with great difficulty 
and tured their noses towards 
the towns they were supposed to 
Visit, But the silly things forgot 
that their eyes lay at the back of 
their heads. So even though their 
noses pointed towards the direction 
of the towns they were to visit, the 
Osaka frog saw Osaka and the 
Tokyo frog, Tokyo, from the high 
mountains top. 

"Oh! Tokyo's just like Osaka!” 

‘And Osaka’s just like Tokyo!" 

Disappointed the two frogs deci 
ded to return to their hometowns, 
The Osaka frog went back to his 
ditch, and the Tokyo frog to his 
stream — both believing that Tokyo 
and Osaka looked exactly alike! 


A Japanese fairy tale retold. 








The Punis a figure of speech 
in English. In Tamil, we call it 
sledai, or 2 word with two mean: 
ings, one ordinary and serious, and 
the other funny. 

‘A member of Parliament who 
had a stammer uttered the words 
“I conceive,” thrice and could not 


GONCEIVE- 
CONCEIVE 
CONCEIVE 
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“3 
4) 


Baan 
proceed further. The opposition 
remarked: ‘The member concei 
ved thrice, but brought forth no- 
thing,” 

Francis Bacon the English 
essayist, was asked why his 
daughter was not taught Greek 
and Latin, In his characteristic 
style, the famous writer retorted: 





“One tongue is enough for ladies!” 

In the Random House dictionary, 
Pun is defined as humorous use 
of a word emphasizing different 
meanings or applications, the use 
of words that are alike or nearly 
alike in sound but different in 
meaning 





Life depends upon the liver. 
Here: liver means the person who 


lives and.also the important organ 
in our body ‘Liver: ““A train joumey 
depends upon the sleeper,” means 
the wooden planks called sleeper; 
as well as the person sleeping in 
the carriage! 


parliamentarian and Gandhian, 
S. Sathyamurthi. 

A Christian priest was practising 
what he was going to preach as a 
sermon. When a girl was asked 
whether she would marry: she said 





In the Columbia Encyclopaedia, 
a pun is quoted: “They went and 
told the sexton and the sexton 


tolled the bell!” 
Lh 
uy 


A : 


The Bible, gives us the famous 
Pun: “Thou art Peter and upon 
this rock I will build my church, 
“Peter” in Latin means ‘rock.’ 


The Tamil writer and editor Ki Va. 
Jagannathan used to employ Tamil 
uns quite so often that he was 
acclaimed a great punster. Rajaji 
too revelled in puns as did the late 


that she would rather knot! 

Once a pun time (Once upon a 
time)... speaking on socialism at 
Madras, Sardar Vallabhai Patel, the 
Iron Man said: “Socialism Will make 
all of us:equal, yes, equally poor 
ahd miserable. Nehru, when con- 
victed, told the court, “The British 
gave us peace and security: security 
of the prison and peace of the 
grave,” Now, this is a grave matter, 
indeed! 





N. Archana, aged 14, 
‘Madras. 
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jhe GlemaR 


gentleman and his dog lived 

in Gosport. Both liked to 

visit Portsmouth, a town on 
the opposite bank of the river. 
They used a ferry-boat to cross 
the river. 

‘One day, the gentleman took 
his dog to Portsmouth as usual. 
‘As they passed through the market- 
place, the dog was so interested in 
the different smells and sounds 
around that he lost sight of his 
master. 

Time passed. When the dog 
realized that he had lost his master, 
he searched all Fortsmouth, and 
at last decided that his master had 
returned home. 

He huried to the shop of a 
book-seller whom he knew to be 
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his master's friend. Seeing the 
dog's antics, the book-seller under- 
stood what the dog was trying to 
tell him. 

“Oh, so you've lost your master!” 
said he. “Here's a penny to pay 
the feny-man. Once you get to 
Gosport, | am sure you know the 
way home.” 

The dog gratefully took the 
penny in his mouth and trotted 
across to the pier. There he saw 
the ferry ready to start. He jumped 
‘onto the boat and placed the coin 
in the ferry-man’s palm. 

He was soon across the river, 
and reunited with his master. 


K. Poorima, oged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 033. 


‘wo noblemen were on a mud pots on her head, 


journey to a faraway king- _“Curds! Fresh, cool curds!” she 
dom. shouted as soon as she saw the 
“Lam thirsty,” said one. horsemen, 





“Lam thirsty too!” said the 
second. “What shallwe do? There’s “Quick, old woman,” said the 
not a pond or lake in sight.” first, “Give each of us a potful, 
‘As they rode on looking for We are thirsty.” 
water, they came upon an old — The woman lowered her basket 
woman with a basketful of covered and gave them the curds which 
they drank up thirstiy 

“How much do we pay you?” 

the second nobleman then asked 








“Two gold coins,” said the old 
woman. 

“What? Two gold coins?” ex: 
claimed the first. 

“Trying to cheat us out of 
our money are you, old woman?” 
asked the second. 

“No, no! It’s just my fee for 
walking out so far into the wilder- 
ness and selling curds where there 
is no water,” she protested, 

But the noblemen refused to 
listen, and throwing a silver coin 
to her, proceeded on their way. 

When night came, the nioblemen 
‘paused to rest in the deserted ruins 
of a temple. As they rested, they 
felt thirsty again 

“What a god-foresaken stretch 


of land,” exclaimed one. “We can't 
even quench our thirst....”” 

“Curds! Fresh curds! Quench 
your thirst good travellers,” 

" “Why! Itis that old woman! How 
did she travel so far on foot?" 
exclaimed the first nobleman, 

“Curds! Fresh...” 

“Give us a pot each, old 
woman,” they ordered 

“Here,” she said, as she handed 
a pot to each of them, 

‘As they tilted the pots to drink, 
fa trickle of sand fell into their 
mouths. 

“What trick is this?" cried one, 

“Tl teach you you old hag!" 
cried the other. 

But the old woman had vanished. 








[dear children, 


particulars — 
Nome 
Age 
Address : . 


School 


them. 





ee 


We get so many letters and contributions from you, But 
some of you forget. to add your addresses to your name and 
‘age. We cannot publish any of your articles without the following 






If you are sending typewritten stories, add your name, 
age and address on each of the manuscripts before you mail 


> 


Love, 


junty Leela, 
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‘nce upon a time,in a 
valley, lived three billy 
goats, and their name 
was Gruff, They were 
going up the mountain 

to get fat. On their way up, they 
had to cross a litle mountain 
stream, Over this little stream was 
alittle bridge; and under this bridge 
lived a Troll with eyes as big as 
saucers and a nose as long as a 
broomstick 
The billy goats did not know 
that the Troll lived there. So they 
happily continued up the mountain 
path, The first to reach the bridge 
Was Little Billy Goat Gruff 
TRIP-TRAP! TRIP-TRAP! TRIP- 
‘TRAP! As he jauntily walked over 
the bridge, the Troll poked his head 
up and asked in a loud voice, 
“WHO DARES CROSS MY 
BRIDGE?” 
“Ooh! It’s me!” cried Little Billy 
Goat Gruff 
“WHO'S YOU?" 
“Little Billy Goat Gruff!” 
“AM GOING TO EAT YOU!" 
“No, no!" cried Little Billy Goat 
Gruff." Tam too tiny for you, and 
Tam going up the mountain to get 
fat. dust wait for my brother, 
Second Billy Goat Gruff. He's 
bigger and fatter!" 
“Very well,” said the Troll 
40 











‘TRIP-TRAP! TRIP-TRAP! TRIP- 
TRAP! TRIP-TRAP! On came 
Second Billy Goat Gruff. The Troll 


poked his head up and asked, 
“WHO DARES CROSS MY 
BRIDGE? 

“It's 1, Second Billy Goat Gruff, 
and I am going up the mountain 
to get fat.” 

“OH NO! YOU DON'T! | AM 
GOING TO EAT YOU UP!" 

“Oh please,” said Second Billy 
Goat Gruff, “I am too little to 
satisfy your hunger, ‘Wait for my 
brother, Great Billy Goat Gruff 


He'll be big enough for you.” 
“Very well,” agreed the Troll. 


TRIP-TROP! —_TRIP-TROP! 
TRIP-TROP! TRIP-TROP! The 
bridge creaked under the weight 
of Great Billy Goat Gruft's foot: 
steps on the bridge 

“WHO DARES CROSS MY 
BRIDGE?” 
“It’s | — Great Billy Goat Gruff!” 
“1AM GOING TO EAT YOU! 

“We'll see about that!” said Great 
Billy Goat Gruff and butting the 
Troll with his two great horns, 
tossed him into the sky. That was 
the end of him. 








And — TRIP-TROP! TRIP- 
TRIP! Up the mountain went 


Great Billy Goat Gruff — to get 
fat! 


Retold from a Foiry-tale by 
Asbérnsen and Moe. 











SPRING 


Flowers blooming in bunches, 
Dew-drops sparkling like diamonds, 
The rainbow sporting its colours 
What a beautiful sunny day! 
Peasant women humming their songs, 
Little-girls filing their baskets with tunes, 
Tiny birds singing their songs. 

The air is filled with music! 

Fruits so tasty, 

Flowers so fragrant 

Waters so deep, 

Mountains so steep, 

What a beautiful spring day! 


Anasuya Jayaraman, aged 10, 
Madras. 
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10, 
n 
12. 


Who invented the safety lift? 
Who wrote the book “Three 
Men in a Boat”? 

‘What is the full form of 
NASA? 


|. What is the capital of Came 


roon? 


. Which country is the third 


largest producer of steel in 
the world? 

What is the name of the partia: 
ment of Afghanistan? 

Which country is called “The 
Land of a Thousand Lakes?" 
What is the currency of Spain? 


). Who was also known as the 


“Frontier Gandhi?” 

Who is the world’s first woman 
cosmonaut? 

Which are the highest moun: 
tains of Europe? 

Who is the world’s largest test 
wicket-taker in cricket? 


14 


15. 
16. 
17, 
18 


19. 


20. 


Who invented the Stetho 
scope? 

Who is the first person to have 
reached the north pole by 
overland journey! 

Who reached the south pole 
first? 

Who was the first prime. 
minister of Britain? 

Which are the smallest and 
largest birds? 

Which state is the smallest in 
both area and population in 
India? 

Which is the largest zoo in 
India? 

Which is the largest island in 
the world? 


Compiled by 
D. Ranganathan, aged 11, 
Modra: 
“Answers on page 54 














“Adapted from a story by 

BEST FRIENDS ¥- Karthikeyan, oged 12, Trkchy. 
llstrotions " NATANAM. 

One moni aint lake A for hears him. 

tack oro iy from pany 











More friends! 
They are conng 
this Way, 





Hey! Dont go! Friend =| Wvatet 
fox! Wout for your ‘And the cock: calmly goes back. 
wow friends, to_Wis crowing. 











‘OH, LEARN FROM THE STARS 


One day late at night, 

I sat to enjoy the moonlight. 

The little stars twinkle, 

To love and mingle. 

They themselves burn, 

To brighten the world 

They do it without pay, they say. 


Lives hidden in pleasant shade. 

Oh, learn from the stars — I beg of hirn 
Take the path of the stars, 

To shine for others for a few hours, 


S. Vijayakaxmi 
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1) Q : The less there is of it, the 
more clearly you see. What 





is it? 
=) 
A 
°) 
) 
A : Darkness, 
C.V. Kishore Kumar, aged 14, 
Madurai - 625 020. 
2) Q : Where do you find flying 


rabbits? 


BS 


“eau Wee. 


A: In the hare-force! 


L. Suresh, 





3) Q : Which is the longest rope 
in the world? 
: 
2 
e) 
A : Europe! 


R. Satish, aged 10, 
Bombay - 400 077. 


4) Q ; What game does the North 
Wind love to play? 





A: Draughts! 


A.S. Krishnan, 





Madras - 600 078. 


Madras - 600 039. 





5) Q : What did one wall say to 
another? 





A : Let’s meet at the corner! 


6) Q : What did the calculator say 
to the bank clerk? 


ws 


ras 


You can count on me! 


7) Q : Whyisa bee's hair always 


sticky? 






™ 














Because it uses a honey 
comb! 


Zakeer, aged 14. 





Dear Zakeer, 

You have not given your 
address, Please send it to 
us. Ed. 





Brother thin 

And brother thick 
Fasten things 
Both small and big 


Without a tongue, 
Withaut a ear, 
I can speak, sing and he. 


The petals of this flower 
Fluttered in the wind. 
But when I bent to 

Pick it 

It suddenly took wing! 


‘Twenty six in a row, 
Tell us many things 
Twenty six in a row, 
Help vis to write. 


Never planted, still | grow, 
Never watered, still grow, 
Don't have leaves still | grow! 
Who am 1? 


Kavitha Viswanathan, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 





Solution on page 54 
53 


Amundsen. 

Walpole 

Humming bird, The Ostrich. 
5. Silkkim 








1, Elisha Graves Otis 19. The Zoological Gardens in 
2. Jerome K. Jerome Alipore, Calcutta 
3, National Aeronautics and 20. Greenland 
Space Administration 
4. Yaounde = 
5. Germany 
6. Shora 
7. Finland 
8, Peseta, Answers to RIDDLES. 
9, Khan Abdul Gaffar Khan. 
10. Valentina Tereshkova 1) Nail and Hammer 
11, The Caucasus 2) A record player 
12, Sir Richard Hadlee 3) A butterfly 
13, Dr. Rene Laennec (in 1816). 4) Letters of the English Alphabet 
14, Robert Peary 5) Hair on the head 

















[i] Teacher + Was anyone in this class 
. ‘ever troubled by pneumonia? 
= Ramo sr When had to spel 
‘ 
Bank Clerk : What is your name sit? 
Customer : (annoyed) Can't you see 
‘my signature? 
Bank Clerk : That’s what aroused my 
curtosity! 
RG. Gandbebar, 
Madras, 





Manager: Have you any references? 
Job Appliéane:No st. [tore them up. 
Manager: That was a fooith thing to 
do 

WX “Job Applicant: You woukdn’t think so 

N if you ead them! 
ashe M. Sheela Dating, aged 12, 
Madras 600 015. 
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ORIGIN OF ASTROLOGY 








Svromariam and Ganapathi 
were the sons of Shiva and Parvathi. 
One day all four were sitting on 
mount Kailash having a chat, when 
Subramaniam presented his father 
with a bunch of palm leaves. They 
contained his findings on the in: 
fluence of stars and planets on 
men and gods, 

Lord Shiva asked Subramaniam 
to consult the palm leaves and tell 
him what -vas in store for him 
Subramaniam looked into them, 
made some calculations and pre 
dicted that his father would soon 
become a mendicant. Shiva con: 
gratulated his son for his accurate 
prediction but said that human 
beings should not know what was 


held in store for them. 

The future must remain a mys 
tery, Shiva flung the palm leaves 
into the ocean and ordained that 
henceforth only half of what was 
predicted would come true. 

Subramaniam went into the sea, 
gathered what he could salvage of 
his works and also scooped up 
some shells which had obsorbed a 
part of the knowledge the palm 
leaves contained. And that is all 
‘our astrologers have for reference 

That is why, though Astrology is 
practised widely today, the predic 
tions seldom come fully true. 


Sindhu Das, aged 16, 
Madras - 600 094. 
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THE ARGUMENT 


‘Adapted from a story by K.C. Nivedita, aged 11, Pondy. 





a and Sy wee go lend] [nt wy ey as on aunt 


Ther Is Gest, 
ys cat te hi 


Si ff to see my 
sister, Shyam 
eing long 











ied does rk 
cust!" 
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IMlustrations : CHELLAM 





vw thorn pricked youn] (“And 8 who do nok 
who believe you are} | blieve Gad exists found 
looked after by Grd.) |iisten riper nto, 
nei a 


} 





destinat 12 ‘But you wero only pricked by 
felay HR a thorn, an Shy fount 
ancl Ramm was de ! 
to came upon some 





Ha, hal 
Mysterious 








wh 
_— 


Materials needed : 





One sheet of chart paper 
A pair of scissors 
Crayons 

Abowl 

Elastic 

A stapler 

Aruler 


Method : 
Cut out a piece of chart paper 


measuring 37 cms X 12.5 cms. 
Mark out a design on it as in fig. (1): 








ore 
Now cut along the lines and 
collect the unwanted bits of paper 


in the bowl. Select two colours 


and colour the strip of paper as in 
fig, (2). 





(Fig- 2) 

Bend the chart paper to make'a 
semi-circle. Now cut.out a piece 
of elastic a little shorter than the 
length of the semi-circle. Staple 
the elastic to the cap at correspond 
ing points at the back of the cap, 





Your fancy cap is now ready to 
wear. 














S. Prodeep, 
Madras - 600 078. 
Key-Choin iv 
A wooden ice-cream spoon 
Ribbon 
Coloured paper 
Scissors 
Gum 
Paint 


Black-coloured sticker bindi 
(small size) 

Black wool 

A chain with a key, 





Method : 


Choose a colour and colour the 
ice-cream spoon well, leaving a 

little space on top. Using the black _ Make a tiny hole-in the head of 
wool, create a hairstyle for the the doll and thread the key-chain 


lady. Stick the bindis below the through it. 


hair for eyes and nose, and paint 
on a red mouth, 
BLACK 
WOOL 
4 
GZ SS 
ee 


ASN 






fe} 
a 


Take a square piece of coloured 
paper and make thin fan-like folds. 
This will be the lady's dress. Affix 
this below the head by wrapping 


the folded paper around the stick. _It makes a marvellous key-chain. 
Make a bow for the lady's dress 

‘out of the ribbon and paste it neatly Bhavatharini, aged 11, 
on the gown Madras - 600 040. 


here are a number of stories 
about Birbal's cleverness. 
Here is one of them. 

One day, two ghee merchants, 
Govind Seth and Kishen Seth, 
came to Akbar, Govind Seth said, 

Sir, [ent large amount of money 
to this merchant six months ago. 
Now I want my money back, but 
he refuses to return 

Kishen Seth, sai lam an 
honest man. Believe me. I didn't 
borrow any money from Govind 
Seth.” 

“How much did you lend him?” 
Akbar asked Govind Seth. 

“A thousand silver coins,” replied 
Govind Seth. Both the merchants 
looked honest. So Akbar said, 
“Come to me after a week. I'l 
ive my judgement then.” So the 








confessed, 


two merchants went away, 

Then Akbar looked at Birbal and 
I don't know which of 
them {5 lying. Both men look 
honest.” 

"'Give me two day's time and I'll 
find out,” promised Birbal 

The next day Birbal went to 
Govind Seth and gave him a tin of 
ghee. It had thirty kilos of ghee in 
it, He said, “Govind Seth, will you 
please sell this ghee for me?" 

Govind Seth agreed and asked 
Birbal, “How much does the ghee 





weigh?” 
Birbal said, “I don't know. I 
didn’t weigh it” 
Then Birbal went to Kishen Seth 


with another tin of ghee and said, 
“Please, will you sell this ghee for 
me?" Kishen Seth too agreed. 
He too asked, “How much does 





the ghee weigh?” Birbal said, “I 
don't know. I didn't weigh it. 
This tin too, had thirty kilos of 
ghee in it. 

In the evening Govind Seth went 
to Birbal and said, “Sir, [ found a 
gold coin at the bottom of the tin 
of ghee. Here it is.” 

“Thank you and did you sell 
the ghee?" asked Birbal. 

“T did, sir. All of it.” replied 
Govind Seth. 

“How much did it weigh? And 
how much did you sell it for?” 

“It weighed thirty kilos, and I 
sold it for thirty rupees. Here is 
the money.” 

Birbal took the money from 
Govind Seth and thanked him. 
The merchant then left. 

Alter some time Kishen Seth 








came to Birbal, He said, “Sir, 1 
sold your ghee,” 

Birbal asked him. “How much 
did it weigh? And how much did 
you get for it?” 

Kishen Seth said, “It weighed 
twenty-five kilos and | got twenty 
rupees for it.” 

Birbal took the money and sent 
him away. 

He then went to Akbar and said, 
“Govind Seth is an honest man. 
He spoke the truth. The other 
man is dishonest.” 

The next day the two merchants 
came to Akbar. “Kishen Seth,” 
said Akbar. “You are a liar and a 
thief. Return the money to Govind 
Seth at once.” 


Retold by JOTHINILA 
61 





SCHOOL SCRAMBLE! 
led a 
dhumita has compil 
scale ‘of ten words cont ‘ 
‘with school. Find them by rearran- 
ging the letters. 


$ SONBIR 

2) BONI 

3, RTEHCAE 

4, EOOMRWKH 
5, KLABCDBROA 
6. KLCAH 

7, YHIRSTO 

8, MEXSA 

9, SECENCI 

10. YOCRASN 


STRANGE RELATIONS! 


1. My mother has two children. 
But her son is not my brother. 
Who is he? 

2. The brotherin-law of my 
mother's only brother is closely 
related to me. Who is he? 

3, A woman who was walkirig with 
a young man-was asked by a 
friend: “May I ask ‘who your 
companion is?" She replied, 
“It's quite simple. His mother 
is my mother's cnly child!” Who 
was the young man? 





PNAMEYNE 


9, 


MW 
12. 


RHYMING WORDS 


Complete the words with the help of these clues. 


Modhumita M., oged 10, 





R. Chitra, 


Nagercoil - 629 002, 





‘You need this after hard work.___——| 





Superlative of ood 5 





A direction ———_____—______4 





Examine} 





Home of a bird ————————___—_ | 
For fear that, 
A joke ——___ 
Destructive insect —________, | 


elolelalalor] 
HERB 








An article of dress 4 








Opposite of host 4] 





Stop or check a process ___] 








Superlative of lae ——____—] 


M. Sangeetha, aged 14, Madras - 600 003. 


lraleafeafen|rn|enlenlerfen| nen] 











lafalnlafalor| 
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PUZZLES 








FUN WITH NUMBERS. 


Fill in the + oF 
give the correct answers. 


103 


1 
1325.7 81 = 


g127164 








signs between the i 


umbers so that they 


T. Arulmani, 
Cuddalore - 607 001. 











VEGETABLE — BUMBLE 


Here are the names of six vege: 
tables all mixed up. Can you 
correct them? 


BETWEEN LETTERS 


Clues : 





1, Stoop——§ 








2. Not cotton—> 
2 SUNRBAN 3, Jeer at > 
t 4. Natural stream 
3, GBBCAAE 4, Natu 
4, RWEFLOILUAC b eb 
IRBCUUE 6. Shaving tool 
& AEeP 7. Title for lady 
: 8, Surpass —> 
9, Eskimo boat 
Deepa K: Iyer, aged 10, ) 10, Even and fat : 
V. Girish, aged 11, 
Question : thodltee 


One day a man came to the 
Archaeological Department and 
handed over a coin to the officer- 
in-charge saying that it belonged 
to the period 200 BC. The inscrip 
tion 200 BC was also found on 
the coin, The officer, had one 
look at the coin and burst out 
laughing saying, “Oh man! Whom 
are you trying to bluff? Its a fake, 
What made the officer say this? 





M. Giridharan, aged 12, 
Madras - 94. 
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1 
. Anusha, aged 11s 
Bngslore 1560 003. 
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BEAUTIFUL NATURE 


i The beauty of nature 
Is very mature 
Birds fly high 
In the blue, blue sky. 
Deep springs fountain 
In the tall strong mountains 
Blue waves toil 
In the deep sea soll 
‘Animals make noises 
With their own voices. 
Oh! how great is nature, 
‘With i's handsome creatures! 


Arvind Chandrasekaran, aged 12, 





heeni was a sparrow. 
What's special about that 
you might ask. Oh yes! 
Cheeni was special. She could 
understand human talk! And she 
had alot of fun eavesdropping on 
conversations too! 

One afternoon Cheeni was sitt 
ing on a tree above a bench in a 
park, preening herself after a satis 
fying méal, to settle down for a 
short nap. 

“Ha, ha, ha! And that's the end 
of him,” laughed a villainous voice 
That made Cheeni sit up in alarm! 

She looked about her and saw 
a coarse-looking man wearing a 





lungi and a teeshirt. He looked 
dirty, ("He needs a bath!” thought 
Cheeni shuddering) and his hair 
covered most of his face and neck. 
He was stamping something into 








the ground with his foot. Cheeni 
craned her neck this way and that 
to see what or who he was crushing. 
It was a worm! The evil man was 
crushing a poor, harmless little 


65 


‘worm into the ground! 
ears filled Cheeni’s eyes. 
T “Poor, poor worm,” she 
thought. “Why does this 
‘man have to kill it? T shall ask 
him.” 

So she flew down and question: 
ed him in her twittering voice. But 
of course! The stupid rogue could 
not understand bird talk! He simply 
swatted Cheeni with his huge 
hand and went his way, humming 
happily to himself. 

The worm lay crushed where 
the rogue had left him. 

“Til avenge your death!” vowed 
Cheeni angrily, and followed the 
villain. 


he villain sensed that some- 

















body was following him, He 

suddenly stopped, tured 
and was ready to pounce on his 
tail. Nobody was behind him! 
(Cheeni of course, was above him.) 
Puzzled and angry, he went his 
way, looking behind him suspi- 
ciously from time to time. 

Finally, the villain darted into a 
poky litle house and shut the door. 
All the windows, too, were shut, 
and there was no way poor Cheeni 
could get in. Finally, she decided 
to wait outside. 

Two hours later, the villain 
darted out. He had a sack sling 
across’one shoulder. It had all 
sorts of evil-looking shapes bulging 





out of it. And as Cheeni followed 
him, he reached a beautiful big 
house, jumped over it's wall, and 
removing all sorts, of tools from 


his sack, began to break the lock 
on the door. 









66 9 pc's a thief, too! | must find 
H a police-man!” thought an 
alarmed Cheeni. As she 
flew hither and thither in panic, 
she saw nobody pass that way, 
She decided to fly a little further 
and whom did she see, but a police- 
man! 

“You are just the one I want!" 
she sqeaked and flew as fast as 
she could towards him. He too 
had just had his lunch and was 
taking a slow, relaxed walk outside 
the police-station. 

“There is a quy breaking into 
that house there!” shouted Cheeni. 


“Come quick! Or he'll soon be 
away...” 









hoo you pesky bird!” ex- 
claimed the policeman, 
swatting Cheeni with his 
cap. Cheeni was stunned, This 
foolish man could not understand 
her! 

As the policeman scratched his 
bare head, an idea struck Cheeni 
She flew up, and-with all her 
strength, woosh! — flew down and 
pecked his head! 

“YoU. You...” shouted the 
policeman, and tried to grab her. 
Cheeni flew tantalizingly out of 
his reach, You should have seen 
the chase that followed! The angry 
policeman, his hand outstretched, 
trying to grab Cheeni, Cheeni 
flying just a span ahead of him 
And before he knew it, bump! He 
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had bumped into a villianous look 
ing man with a huge sack! 


66 gy ab! cried the started vilian, 
A Siecieseriiee 
more startled policeman 
forgot Cheeni, and ran after the 
villain. Cheeni flew behind encou 
raging the panting policeman. 
‘And then what followed was the 
usual. The policeman soon put 
the villain behind bars, and had by 
then forgotten Cheeni in all the 
excitement. And of course, he 
was covered with glory for his 
adventurous deed, Who was to 





CROWD AT THE 
ABSENT 
‘MINDED 
PROFESSOK 
House ? 








know that Cheeni was the real 
heroine? 


nd did Cheeni mind? There 

7. ones — “Gobble, gobble, 

gobble,” pecking at some 

grain scattered on the ground, After 

the meal, she was back on her 
tree preening herself 


“It takes bird brains to figure 
things out,” she muttered. “Just 
think! What would man do without 
us birds?” 








POOR FELLOW! HE 
FORGOT 10 BREATHE 
LAST NIGHT 











M. Nirmal Anand, 
Madras - 600 09 











NAA. Madhavi, aged 11, 
Hosur = 435 109, 

















Okay. 1 spare your ie, 


Remember your promise, 


‘Oh! There comes 0 
1 ayoung deer! 





'A FEW DAYS LATER THE TIGER WAS 


THE CAMEL HEARO HIS CRIES AND 
TRAPPED IN A HUNTER'S NET. 


CAME IN SEARCH OF HIM, 
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This is a traditional story about a greedy man who reaps 


the fruit of his actions. The discontented elder brother meets 


‘an unknown fate when he seeks to quench his greed. 








SCENE | 


(A young man enters the stage) 

Youngman : Brother! Brother! Where are you? (He waits. There 
is a long silence.) 

‘A voice off-stage : am coming! | am coming. Don't shout. 


(Enter an older man, He is the Elder Brother.) 
Elder brother : What do you want? I was just sorting out the bags 


of grain. 
Younger brother : Brother... er. 
+ (impatiently) Cor 





1. Lwant... 
‘on! I can't wait all day! 





‘Younger Brother : I want you to lend me some! 


(At this moment, a lady enters the stage unseen by the two 
brothers. She's the wife of the Elder Brother.) 


Elder Brother : Lend you wheat? Why do you bother me with 
such demands? 

Younger Brother : I am..... 

Elder Brother : (looking around and suddenly spotting his wife.) 
Oho! Here you are! This brother of mine wants some grain to sow. 
Give it to him, will you? am busy! 


(Exit Elder Brother.) 

Wife : You want some grain, do you, brother-in-law? Come after 
an hour I'll give it to you. 

(The Younger Brother meekly exits.) 

Wife : (smiling wickedly to herself) I'll boil the grains of wheat! 


Then he'll have a fine crop to reap! He, he, he! He'll never borrow 
from us again! 


(She too exits.) 
Curtain 
SCENE I 


(A scene in the same house. The elder brother and his wife are 
a 


seated talking.) 


Wife : .... and I boiled the wheat for him to sow! 

Elder Brother : Ha, ha, ha! That was a fine trick, woman! 

Wife : Hmph! If I did not do that, you will be forever lending all 
our wealth to him! 

Elder Brother : Am | a fool to do that? You know that even 
though father left his wealth to both of us, I made sure I got the lion's 
share! (He says this proudly.) 

Wife : He, he, he! 





(Enter Younger Brother with a sack over his shoulder. The Elder 
Brother and his wife are startled, and they jump up and stand as soon 
5 they see him.) 

Wife : Oh! Hm... heh, you've reaped your crop? 

Younger Brother : More than I expected. (He lowers the sack to 
the floor.) 

Wife and Elder Brother : (together) What do you mean? 


(The Younger Brother opens the sack and triumphantly rerioves 
@ gold necklace. Then he brings out more precious items made of 
gold, silver and studded with precious stones. The Elder Bother and 
his wife stand staring in shock and surprise.) 

Elder Brother : (harshly) Did you rob a palace? 

Younger Brother : (surprised) Why should |? 

Wife : (sarcastically) Next you'll say these precious items fell 
from the sky! 





Younger Brother : No, no! Wait! Listen to my story. (pauses) | 
sowed the grain you gave me — and despite all the hard work, only 
one grain sprouted! 

Wife : One grain? Heh, hmm.... How odd! 

Younger Brother : Yes. It was very strange! And before my very 
‘eyes, it grew and grew, And on it sprouted a huge ear of corn, half an 
acre wide! 

Elder Brother : Unbelievable. 

Wife ; (impatiently) And...... 

Younger Brother : It began to ripen before my very eyes, And 
since it was ready to harvest I cut it down, And suddenly a huge bird 
appared from nowhere and flew away with the huge ear of ripe corn. 
(pauses) | ran after it, begging it to give it back to me, 

Wife : And then? (impatiently) 

Younger Brother : (laughing) ‘The kind-hearted bird gave me all 
this for the ear of corn. 

(The wife runs to the sack and picks up some of the items, The 
Elder Brother joins her. Both greedily finger the jewels and coins.) 


Elder Brother : I must get all this too! Boll me a pot of wheat. ['ll 
sow it! 
Wife : (running across the stage) 'l give it to you in ten minutes! 


(She goes out.) 


‘Younger Brother : You bolled the wheat...? (puzzled). 
Elder Brother : (not listening) | must be as rich as you! | will get 
more jewels! | must! 


(The wife returns with a cooking pot in her hand.) 


Elder Brother : Come! Let's sow the boiled grain! 
Younger Brother : But, brother! Listen... 
(But the Elder Brother and his wife are already gone.) 


CURTAIN 


SCENE IIt 


(The Younger Brother is waiting in the house. He has a worried 
look on his face.) 
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Younger Brother : It's dark. And they haven't returned... 
(He walks to one side and peers out as if looking for them.) 


Younger Brother : I dare not leave the house unguarded... yet. 
wait! Footsteps! 


(He rushes to the door. The wife enters weeping and wailing.) 


Wife : Oh! Oh! All is lost! I am ruined. 

Younger Brother : Calm down and tell me what happened. 

Wife : The bird took him away! 

Younger Brother : What? What do you mean? 

Wife : (sobbing) It flew away, carrying him in his beak! 

Younger Brother : How did this happen? Quick! Can we see 
him? 

Wife : The bird’s disappeared. (Calms down.) Sniff! We sowed 
the grain and everything happened as you said. Sniff! B-b-but he called 
the bird all sorts of names for giving him only a sack of wealth. Oh, 
‘why did he do that? Oh! Sniff! Sniff! And the bird simply picked him up 
and flew away. (She begins to sob.) 

‘Younger Brother : (whispers) Flew away? Alas, brother! You 
have reaped your pot of boiled grain. 


CURTAIN 


S. KALYANARAMAN 
1 











Cages 
that birds steer by moving their 


tails and by altering the angle of 
the wings; and that web-ooted 3) 
water birds use their feet? 3 


that most birds are blind, and 
Ipless as soon as they are 
hatched? 





that a constant supply of food 

that feathers must be kept clean is essential for a bird? As their 

for the birds to be able to fly? energyis used so rapidly, they can 

That's why they often bathe to rid _ live without food for only a day or 
the feathers of dirt and parasites. two. 


B 





that humming birds can fly 
backwards? 





that in order to land, birds use 
their wings and tails as a brake? 
But large birds have to beat their 
wings to provide a reverse thrust, 
slow down and land. 















{COP 
Wis 





G5 that curlews have sensitive touch 
receptors near the tips of their 
. beaks to help them feel for the 
prey after digging up the ground? 
that wuures, storks and pelicans. at the ERC ee 

Ms i 
ean scat fee oa nee with a fold of skin to keep it warm? 


that shrikes are popularly called 
butcher birds? This is because they 
impale their unwanted prey on 
thorns and leave them there. 












Page 63 
Solution to FUN WITH NUMBERS 


1+3+25-7481 
—8+1-27+1+64 


= 103 
31 


‘Answers to JUMBLE -BUMBLE 


1, Wren 
2. Hawk 

3, Stork 

4, Sparrow 

5. Woodpecker 

6. Nightingale 

RHYMING WORDS 

1. REST 7. JEST. 

2. BEST 8. PEST 

3. WEST 9: VEST. 

4. TEST 10. GUEST. 
5.NEST 11. ARREST 
6. LEST 12. LATEST 


Obviously. no coin minted in 200 
BC could carry the inscription BC’ 
‘which means Before Christ. So it 
had to be a fake. 


Page 62. 
Answers to STRANGE RELATIONS: 
1, Myself. The second child is my 
sister. 

2. My father. 

3. Her son, 

Answers to Answers to: 

BETWEEN SCHOOL 

LETTERS: ‘SCRAMBLE! 
HUNCH 1. Book 
NYLON 2. Ribbon 
TAUNT 3. Teacher 
RIVER 4, Homework 
TIGHT 5. Blackboard 
RAZOR 6. Chalk 
MADAM 7. History 
OUTDO 8, Exams 
KAYAK 9. Science 
LEVEL 10. Crayons 











Answer to'Vegetable-Bumble 


Tomato 


. Brinjal 
; Caulflower 
Cucumber 

». Peas 


Anewne 














popular joke nowadays is nilike many modem inven: ) | 
that an office can be run tions, the typewriter had a 
without an executive, but slow start. The first attempt 


certainly not without a typewriter! to make it was by a British engineer, 


Henry Mill, It was first thought of 

as a device to help the blind write 
And by far, the most important Today, neither a drawing nora 
office equipment that keeps neat, model of the Mill machineis known | 
legible and speedy written com: to exist. But then, there was no 
munication is the typewriter. It is demand for a typewriter at that 
claimed that in India alone, time when business was leisurely, 
300,000 typewriters of different and all letters and records were 
types are sold every year! written by hand 





y 1837, shorthand, a system 

of quick note-taking, was 

perfected by Sir Isaac Pit 
man of England. Efficient steno: 
graphers could take dictation at 
the rate of 100 to 120 words a 
minute. But much time was lost 
in transcribing the work into long: 
hand, for even the most expert 
“penman” could write only about 
40.50 words a minute. 


hristopher Latham Sholes, 
2. 42-year-old American had 
read of these futile, and 
often amusing attempts to perfect 
a writing machine. Sholes, who 
‘was literally a “jack of all trades” 
had dabbled in journalism, printing 
and even editing a newspaper, 
Finally, he ended up as a customs 
official in the U.S. Administration, 
And tinkering with tools was his 
favourite hobby! 


Christopher Latham Sholes 


‘0, many attempts were made 


to invent a practical, mecha 
nical writing-machine. Most 
of them printed neat, legible cha: 
racters, but were as slow as the 
penman or slower! And most of 
them were large and cumbersome 
— some even as huge and un- 
wieldy as the piano. 


holes first made.a device 
that could number book 
pages automatically. And 


using the same technique he in- 
vented 


jous models of a “writing 
machine” — and called it the type- 
uuriter. This word caught popular 


imagination and it became the 
standard 


term for “writing 











machine.” 


y 1870, Sholes had a type- 
uuriter ready for public de 
monstration. But it typed 

only capital letters. The features of 


different 





the Sholes machine like line-spa- 
cing, carriage-return mechanism, 
and type-bars’ arrangement, form: 
ed the basis of the modern type: 


waiter. 
g capocty nor the monures 
to produce many machines, 

he arranged for the Remington 
Company (which then manufac- 
tured sewing machines and farming 


ince Sholes did not have the 


det 


“Tecan change elements 
in order to obtain 


ELECTRIC TYPEWRITER 









equipment) to manufacture them. 
he first Remington-made 


Sholes-machine was niar. 
keted in 1873. And the first 


styles of 





one to purchase this is said to be 
the celebrated American author, 
Mark Twain who became the first 
author to submit a typewritten 
manuscript! Even so, not many 


typewriters were sold. 
$j York city began to coach 
people on how to use the 
typewriter. And then the business 
world suddenly woke up to the 


n 1881, a school in New 


advantage of the wonder machine 
that could write 60 to 80 words 
per minute. Itwas also clean, legible 
and attractive. So in no time at 
all, a new occupation opened up 
for young women who soon re 
placed men in neatly all secretarial 
positions in America, and not long 


after, in Europe too, 
B maker of the typewriter 
passed away, it had become 
a standard tool of correspondence 


y 1899 when the legendary 


To meet growing demands the 
world over, typewriters with many 
improved features were produced 
by several other manufacturers. 
Then gradually, typewriters Gere 
made to suit different Asian nd 
Indian languages too. In addition, 
Braille typewriters and special 


machines with very simplified 
operation facilities for use by the 
handicapped were also invented. 


‘eeping pace with the Space 
‘Age demand, there is now 
the electronic typewriter. 
It helps typists to produce letters 
with ease, very much like a printed 
letter. It has contrivances to erase 
mistakes and if need be, an entire 
line automatically! And copies can 
be reproduced whenever required 


by simply pressing the Repeat 
Button! 

It is therefore no exaggeration 
to say that the typewriter has be- 
come part and parcel of modern 
life, very much like the pencil and 
the pen! 


J. RADHAKRISHNAN. 





ne night, as | stood on my 

balcony, | saw a bright speck 

of ight speeding across the 
sky. | did not pay much attention 
to it and after some time went off 
to sleep. 

The next night,too, I saw the 
bright light, but it had grown bigger. 
‘And every night it grew till| could 
see that it was flying saucer. And 
one night it simply landed in my 
lawn. 

A small being emerged and 
beamed a ray of light at me, The 
next moment I was in the flying 
machine. There were many other 
similar beings, and they looked at 
me with fascination. 

I could feel them trying to com. 
‘municate with me, as they showed 
me around. I soon understood 





that they belonged to a planet 
called Anamika and they needed 
my help to ward off enemies from 
a neighbouring planet. 

1 went with them and helped 
them, With my help, the enemies 
were soon routed, | am not sup: 
posed to tell you how we. fought 
or what weapons we used. | was 
also taken all around Anamika and 
given a warm reception, for | was 
the hero of the fight. 

‘Time was running out for me. 
‘The aliens thanked me and trans. 
ported me back to earth the way | 
had come. | landed as dawn was 
breaking and was back in bed 
before anybody noticed that I was 
missing. 

Ashok Vishwanathan, 
New Delhi - 110 00: 
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Parrot CIRCUS 


Parrots are very intelligent birds. They respond well to commands 
when trained. Here are a series of photos depicting little circus acts by 
a couple of parrots, 














Arithmetic Series: 

imepareot knows how to add and sub 
tract, Two numbers are written o”" below 
the other on & slate. The parrot looks at 
the numbers for a momen! The trainer 
Wife whether to add oF subtTOS Ttisthen 
fut on the floor where 9 number cards 
Path numbers written on them 2 strewn 
Mt vor The bird correctly PICS cout the 
number and hands it ‘over to the trainer 
np fixes it on the board: The answer is 
always correct! 




















When the shor 

trainer w w is over, the parr 

er who lovingly feeds it with red ch tas to the shoulder of the 
ierries, fruits and nuts. 
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1 am looking for only Mathematics books,” says Nikhil who 
studies in the VIII standard at Don Bosco H.S.School, Madras. Maths 
Books?! We were astounded. “Don't you have enough maths at 
school?” we asked. “Oh!” he laughs. “I am looking for interesting 
books that cover somethirig outside my syllabus.” And Nikhil goes 
back to his exclusive and unique browsing 


ow 






books,..... you name it! But she 

yd had fun just looking and looking 

through the colours and words 
before her. 

“Iwant only history or grammar 

books in English,” says Fashnu, a 


od student of standard IV at the 
Fear Montfort School at Yercaud. He 
ven has come to Madras for the holi 


The next person we met was 
Nasra a student from ‘Abacus,’ a 
Montessori School at Adyar, 
Madras. Nasra who was delving 
deep into a dictionary was enthu 
siastic about Bugs Bunny, dragons, 
mystery and adventure. “They are 
the books I like,” she says, and in 
no time is lost in her thrilling search. 


For Pranathi, sister of Nikhil, this 
is the first visit toa Book Fair. She 
is a student of standard V at 
Church Park. “I have not made 
up my mind yet what to buy.” she 
says, bewildered by the vast variety 
of comics, story-books, nature. 





















Pranathi wondering what to buy 





Feshow has made up his mind! 


days. “Most of my friends come 
here to buy comics,” he says. “But 
Twill buy only what I want.” And 
you should have seen the huge 
pile he selected! 


Arvind’s idea of books is completely different from Fashnu's, 
Arvind, a Ill standard student at Abacus, has come to the Book Fair to 
look for books about his special love — animals. “This is my first visit 
to the Book Fair,” he says excited. “Why do you want only animal 
books?” we ask. “I watch animals,” he says, “But I love joke books 
too.” 





So many different book enthu-  Vadivelu laughing. “I've come from 
siasts! As we come out of the stalls, Hyderabad to work!” Work? Vadi 
‘we see Vadivelu watching the Fair_velu is a student of standard V in 
— people going in and coming the Hyderabad Corporation 
out with happy faces, and laden School. “Yes,” he says. “I was 
with plastic pouches and parcels. offered Rs. 5/-to Rs. 10/-to help 

Has he too come to view the put up the stalls. That's why I 
books, we ask. “Oh no!” says came.” And no. He has no 
‘Vadivelu watching the fun. desire to browse through the books. 
“Lam just watching the fun.” he 
says. 

With those cheerful last words 
ringing in our ears, we leave the 
14th Madras Book Fair. And for 
book-Jovers, itis yet another year's 
wait before they can have fun their 
way. 





Photographs and report by 
UTHRA. 











Leaves rustling in the trees, 
Winds howling for the dead, a 
“- Rain pouring in the streets, 
Oh! What a terrible stormy night! 
*"—~" Ghosts in the graves wailing, 
Wolves in the forest howling, 
Thunder exploding like a bomb. f 
Oh! What a terrible stormy night 








Anasuyo Jayaraman, aged 10, 
Madras. 


See 
Si 








‘Address: 58/A, 4th Avenue 

Indira Nagar, Madras - 600 020, 
Hobbies: Cycling, playing games, solving 
puzzles, reading comics and story books 
like ‘Gokulam' 





Name :B. Bhatathirajan, 
Age «1 years 
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Hobbies } Collecting stamps, coins, books, 
and reading 


Name : Rajesh G. 
‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address: W 594, Park Road, 
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‘Age: 10 years 

Address : 8, Sth Street, 
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‘Address: D/116/F, Sangeetha Colony, 
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Madras - 600 078. 

Hobbies: Collecang coins, playing com: 
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“eaten 
Raj: Which isthe noisiest game? 
Ram : I don't know 


Raj : Tennis, of course! It can't be 
played without a racket! 


8. Badrinath, aged 10, 
Madras” 600 017 





Patient: Doctor, doctor! | am at death's 
door! 
Doctor : Don't worry! I'll pull you 
through! 
K, Varndharauan, 
Madras - 600 017 





Teacher : Kanwar! Where Is milk usually 
stored? 
Kanwar : In a cow, ma‘am! 
‘Geetha 
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coast 


Kids! Can you make this 
on your own? 





Yes! With 
Kores Nagi 


It's smart. It's clean. 

ave un wth KORES MAGIC I's asy, ean, quick And wont make 
you messy tke baud um. 

You can make beaut things" wt ust bis of coloured paper and 


‘Kore Prt Gue Stok. Fr school projets, eat work and gts for 
‘mummy, daday and trond, 

FREE! For a Guide to make this, write to us today. 

* Dragon head can be a mask too! 





